GOD  AND  MAMMON                        79

and his own ambition to plunge into active contro-
versies, he was by temperament an artist, a poet and
a dilettante. Being, to the very core of his nature,
a romantic and visionary he had in his youth but
little of that healthy zest for the practical which is the
stimulus and the justification of the professional
politician. And being gentle in heart, he winced
away from those cruder forms of reality which would
remind him that he lived in what was fast becoming
an ugly and a selfish age.

The Irish Land Question, above all, perplexed and
pestered him with the conflicting appeals which it
made to his affections, his reason, his tenderness, and
his love of great possessions. His whole early man-
hood was clouded and confused by an attempt to
adjust three warring loyalties; his loyalty to the
caste of Irish landowner, his loyalty to Mr. Gladstone,
and his loyalty to the Irish peasant whom he pitied
but whom he did not really love.

We are inclined, in our present epoch of fear and
violence, to look back upon the nineteenth century
as an age of continuity and to envy our forebears their
happy confidence that children and grandchildren
would inherit a world not dissimilar to their own.
Yet it would seem that the fates accord to the genera-
tions of men an almost equal ration of anxiety ; and
that our grandfathers, while immune from our present
dread of Thersites or of Tiridates, endured equal
agonies of soul at the thought of Dr. Pusey, or of
Bishop Colenso, or of Mr. Parnell.

It must indeed be difficult for our younger generation
to conceive of the passions aroused before August,
1914, by the Irish question. My own childhood and